after day5 only to curse him with life which
gives him no pleasure; and yet the awful, dark
termination of that life, is a something at which

lie recoils.

" Tel! us, ye dead; will none of you in pity

Disclose the secret------------

What 'tis you are9 and we must shortly be!

------------------------------?tis no matter :

A little time will make us learn'd as you are."

Can it be possible, that when I resign this
frail, feverish being, I shall still find myself in
conscious existence! When the last gasp of
agony has announced that I am no more to
those that knew me, and the few. who loved
me; when the cold, stiffened, unconscious,
ghastly corse is resigned into the earth, to be
the prey of unsightly reptiles, and to become in
time a trodden clod, shall I yet be warm in life,
seeing and seen, enjoying and enjoyed ? Ye ve-
nerable sages, and holy flamens, is there proba-
bility in your conjectures, truth in your stories,
of another world beyond death ; or are they all
alike, baseless visions, and fabricated fables ?
If there is another life, it must be only for the
just, the benevolent, the amiable, and the hu-
mane ; what a flattering idea, then, is a world
to come ! Would to God I as firmly believed it,
as I ardently wish it! There I should meet an

aged